


had 
ad lain 
hdrey. 
may, 


ht, and 





Fst eg beig 


SERRE 2, 


2, 


RETF Fees ss SF mE 


led 


ty 





—U TILe 


THE PHILADELPHIA MINERVA 





a 


o— - 4 r 





DBvuULC i 








Saturday, O€fober 28, 1797. 








- a os 


No. 143. 








Vol. IIT. 
= == ait ———— = 
THE IMPRESSED SEAMAN. 
( Continued.) 


HIS the fhameful truth is what gives ftrength 
T tothe pleadings of humanity againtt a prac- 
tice which every bonelt and good heart mutt con- 
demon. if hints may be of ufe to preferve the 
honet and induttrious to their wives and chil- 
dren, and pluck the daring and unprincipled 
fromdefperate lives and fhameful ends. wretches 
who eftranged from every domeitic and moral 
tie, prey upon the land, and deitroy repofe of 
others ; let thofe whom it may concern, by in- 
quiry learn that as foon as the day clofes, it is 


now unfafe for our cicizens to venturc from their 


hous; For, even in the Strand, that grand 
shoroghfure of the firit city in the world, night- 
ly bandivti aflemble in formidable parties ; and, 
in the open ftreet as in the fequeltered wood 
feariefs of control, plunder the moft manly, in 
the fight of pafleagers who dare not interfere ! 
Shame on fuch who will not liften to the ineans 
of redrefs, when they are inveited with power 
to put them in practice, Thofe who have fecl- 
ing will pardon the writer for wandering from 
his narrative i ito reflections to which it has led 
him, The candid and judging he trults are well 
aware of his motive, and will faiicr that to 
plead his excufe. The fpirit-broken Kiandolph, 
after a heart-felt groan for the death of his wife, 
ventured to afk for Klarriet ! ‘* Name her not !’’ 
replied Mrs, Nevill, ‘* the was a bad girl, and 
anworthy your attention’—‘‘ Oh!’ continued 


Henry, ‘do not rack me thus! fay fhe is dead, | 


and I will firive to bear the dreadful intelli. 
gence !—But pity, © pity my poor brain! my 
lot wife was virtuous and ,ood: O fay not her 
child has been otherwile,”’ 

Mrs, Nevill, who was an advocate for jullice 
without mercy, pereciving the {tate of his mind, 
with a look of great fagacity obferved, that it 
was needlef{s to mince the matter ; that every 
good parent was not blefled with good children ; 
and that it was partly owiug to {paring the rod 
while they were young. ‘ A lady at Rich- 
mond.” continued this prudent teacher, ‘‘ took 
your daughter as a companion, and foolifhly in- 
dalged her love for mufic and reading. ‘The 
confequence wag, that, in the courfe of a few 
months, Harriet thought proper to run away 
from her protector, who has never heard of her 
fince. You know your daughter appeared fome 
years older than the really was; it is no doubt 
her heanty attracted regard: feveral gay young 
fellows vifited at the houfe, and it may natural- 
ly be fuppofed the villain was among them who 
lured her from fuch a heedlefs and improper 
guardian.’ Randolph could hear no more ; 
he (tamped on the ground, and beat his aching 
forchead.—-At length, after a paufe, he looked 
on his intelligencer, perceived’ her fvirit, and 
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left her. He immediately repaired to Rich- 
mond : but there his griefs was rendered {till 
more poignant.—Arriving at that manfion be- 
longing to the former protector of his ruined 
and loit child, the fervant took in his name, 
but quickly returned, with orders for him to 
depart inftantly from the door, as his lady had 
nothing to fay tolim, Alas, bapiefs parent 
thou were deftitute of money, and no doubt the 
unfeeling domeitic had given his own account 
of thy miferable appearance, piciuring thy coun- 
tenance, rendered pale and {qualid, from an al- 
moit breaking heart, as that of a wretch deep- 
ly dyed in the myfterics of villainy. Thus re- 
pulfed, comfortlefs, a ftranger in a wide world, 
without a fingle hope to confole him, he deter- 
mined to apply-to his former mafter for fome 
relief to his fufferings, But even this hope was 
fruftrated. Difappointments in payments from 
abroad, aggravated by many fevere lofles at 
home, having created much uneafinefs in the 
mind of Mr, Cartwright, he had given up ali 
his counexions, and retired into a remote part 
of Wales. 

Deititute of the means to procure a change 
| in his appearance, which befpoke the extreme 
| of wreichednefs, excluded every hope of getting 
employment, nothing was left for the mifer- 
_ able Randolph but beggary ! For fome days he 
| placed hinfelr in diterent parts of London: 

but the aid of paflengers was very finall, He 
| determined, therefore, to fee if he could expe- 
| rience more humanity without the town than 
_ he had found within, and had wandered on as 
far as Hampftead. it was the clofe of autumn ; 
night made its fwift approaches, accompanied 
with rain and a chilling wind. 
upon the heath, where he was futtering cold, 
hunger, and fatigue. In this evil moment of 
want and defperation, he heard the found of a 
carriage upon tlhe road, and approached the 
perfon who was placed within it, in order to 
fupplicate relief; but feeing only a lady, he re- 
folved to change his fupplication into a demand, 
which procured him a few guineas, and the of- 
fer of a watch, but that he refufed, and told 





quitted the road, and fpecdily found himfelf per- 
fued by two horfemen. Finding fwiftnefs and 
relittance of no avail, he furrendered himéfelf. 
Lhe lady proved to be a woman of fathion, who 
was coming to town for the winter feafon ; her 


pened to be too far behind to prevent it, but in 
afew minutes came up, when they were inform- 
ed of the circumftance ; on which two of them, 
following the directions of the poit boy, who 
had marked Randolph’s courfe, rode off, and 
took him as related. [t would prove a painful 
and wapleafing taik to dwell on this part of Ran- 
dolph’s mournful hiftory. It is fafficient to in- 
| form the reader, that he underwent imprifon- 








Fe had got | 


the driver, who was a lad to proceed. He then | 


fervants, at that moment of the robbery, hap- | 
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ment, and a trial, which doomed him to an ig- 
nominious death, Circumftances however hav- 
ing been reprefented as favourable as poflible, 
and this being his firft offence, he was recom- 
mended to mercy, and obtained the king’s free 
pardon. On his enlargement he found his mi- 
feries as great as ever, und knew not where to 
turn fer the fupport of life; when happening 
to meet a fellow thipmate, who was at that time 
in good circum{tances, owing to the death of on 
uncle, who had left hima farm in the country, 
the generous tar heard with candour the rela- 
tion of Randolph’s fafferings, pitied his forrows 
and pardoned bis guilt. }\.r. Wilkins was then 
going down to his farm, about one hundred 
miles off; and told Randolph, that if he chofe 
to exchange want for plenty, and approved of a 
removal from a {pot he had fo little caufe to be 
attached to, there was a houfe at his fervice, 
where he might, if he pleated, {pend the re- 
mainder of his days. ‘ Come, my boy !”’ con- 
tinned Wilkins, “ you were young when J firft 
knew you, but I liked your fpirit. I have 
ploughed the fea, and am now going to plougin 
the land. ‘Thank heaven, | am not a novice 
as to the management of a farm, having fpent 
' the fifteen years of my life with this verv kinf- 

man, who, blefs his foul! has been fo good ta 
_ me, and had never left him, had not I, like an 

ungrateful young dog, quarrelled with my bread 

and butter, and left him in a huff: but no mat- 
‘ter, lL have a bit of the bridle, and after all, 
have met with goodnefs when [ had no right to 
expect it. But it has given me a heart to feel 
for a fellow-creature, much more a fellow fuf- 
ferer, and old fhipmate.”’ 

‘Thus providentially preferved from threat- 
ening evils, Kandolph, with greatful fenfation, 
embraced the offer of his friend. ‘Ihey depart- 
ed from London in a few days, but not before 
‘Randolph found himfeif clothed, and in poflef- 

fion of money. Wilkins was not very rich in 

that quality which the world is fond of diftin- 

guifhing under the term refinement! ; he had not 

a tear to fall for every trifle ; bet he poflefled a 
, heart ready to burft on the relation of human 
mifery—a heart which prompted him to relieve 
| with delicacy, and wherever his obligations 
| fell, to let them fall as light as poffible on thofe 
who experienced his bounty. 

The two friends foon arrived at the humble 
_ though neat manfion of rural felicity and domef- 
tic peace. The daughter of Wilkins ran to 
embrace her parent ; fhe was a blooming girl, 
and her countenance was that of innocence, 
| Randolph looked upon her and at the happy 
father by turns; and then, with a deep figh, 
| fell fenfelefs to the ground! Nature, who had 
| formed the heart of Wilkins, was his only 
| prompter on this melancholy occafion; he fent 

his daughter away, and fuffered not his wife to 
jadminiffer, In a little time Randolph recover- 
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ed, and, claiping his hands, exclaimed, “ O, 
my lott Harriet’ Then turning to Wilkins, 
he continued, ** Pardon the unhappy man who 
dares to envy his benefactor ; but I will yet 
look up: | once, my friend, was blefled with a 
daughter lovely as your own, and now, I traft 
2 taint in heaven! i have been led by mifery 
into guilt, bat live to own the mercies of a pro- 
tecting God!-My poor child too, has erred ; 
but that being, who permitted her to behold a 
wretched father torn from her infant arms, 
and a defperate mother expire in madnels, has, 
no doubt, taken their wretched offspring to 
Livfelf.”” Wilkins, in return to this eflecting 
addrels, looked far more than he could utier. At 
length, clapping his gueft gently on the fhoulder 
he exclaimed, *‘ Poor fellow! in this harbour 
reit fecure. Lhe blatts of misfortune have borne 
hard upon thee; but now. the ftorm is over, 
then do not let your {pirits be caftdown: I am 
a rough feamen, my actions muft comfort you 
niore than my words, there J fall ihort. But 
come, let me lead you to my good dame, and 
peruaps her converfation will cheer you: a 
good heart like her’s will ever be a glad one: 
jhe has taught me to honour religion ; and but 
for her, } thould never have been what I am, 
nor even have known the happinefs i have felt 
in performing my duty asa Chriftian, 
(Lo be continued.) 





SELECT SENTENCES, 


WHILST we live let us live well: for be a 
nan ever fo rich, when he lights his fire, Death 
may perhaps enter his door, before it be burnt 
out. y 
Riches pafs away like the twinkling of an 
eye: of all friends they are the molt inconitant. 
Flocks perifh ; relations die ; friends are not 
immortal ; you will die yourfelf; but i know 
one thing that is out of the reach of fate, and 
that is the judgment which is pafled upon the 
dead. 

Praife the finenefs of the day, when it is end- 
ed: Praife a woman when you have known her ; 
a fword when you have proved it; a maiden, 
after ihe is married ; the ice, when you have 
crofied it ; and the liquor after it is drank. 

Truft not to the words of a girl; neither to 
thofe which a woman utters; for their hearts 
have been made like the wheel that turns round ; 
levity was put into their bofoms. 

Trutt not to the ice of one day’s freezing ; 
neither to the ferpent who lies afleep; nor to 
the carefles of her you are going to marry ; nor 
to a fword that is cracked and broken; nor to 
the fon of a powerful man ; nor toa field that 
is newly fown. 

Peace between malicious women is compar- 
ed toa horfe whois made to walk over the ice 
pot properly fhod; or to a vefiel in a ftorm, 
without a rudder; or to a lame man who fhould 
aitempt to follow the mountain goats with a 
young foal, or a yearling mule. 

i"e who would make himfelf beloved by a 
mnaiden, mutt entertain her with fine difcourfes 
and oler her engaging prefents: He mutt alfo 
incedantly praife her beauty. It requires good 


fenfe to be a fkilful lover 

Laugh nor at the grev-headed declaimer, nor 
at thy aged prandfire. There often come 
forth from wrinkles of the fkin, words full o: 
wifdom. 

sever difcover your uneafinefs to an evil 
perfon, for he will afferd you no comfort. 


oa 
a1 
eeae 


° 
. 


+ 


‘ 





eA I 





FOR DHE PHILADELPHIA MINERVA, 
HALI. 
+1 


THE Angel of Death prefled heavy upsn thc 
eye-lids of Abdel Melee Muli Omer, and his geu- 
ule fpirit was preparing for a perpetual iepara- 
tion from every fiblinary care, When bis fon 
the accomplithed Peficli Hali approached the 
couch whereon his father lay, and fupplicetong 
his parental benediction, revived for a few mo- 
ments the faint glimnierings of the lamp of lite, 


Araccbidp! of THERESA SENSARI, an 
extraordinary woman at Rome, 


THE fame of this wonderful woman was an}. 
verlal in isovember, 1774. Therefa Senfarj 
Was in appearance-a gentlewoman of about fix. 
ty years of age, a church-going ‘devotee, and g 
widow, of a fmall, though fufficient fortune had 
no family, but one ygoman-fervant,- This 
tlewoman foretold, or rather prophefied (for 





in accents foft as the evening zephyr, accom | 
pained with fentiments of advice, energetic and 
orthodox as the Declarations of the Prophet, it 
was accorded him: nature funk under the etrort 
and the lamp having piven a mild and {plendid 
illumination became extinguiihed forever. 
Sorrow fat upon the brow of Pali, as the 
thick black clouds ofa lowering, fky, over a fer- 
tile Plain; and like them was diflolved into co- 
pious ftreams, which relieved and refrefhed hin. 
But the funfhine of wealth, and the refplen- 
dent beams ef profperity, foon diffipated the 
nuits of “grief and canfed the thick clouds of 
forrow, to be difpelled as the Morning Due ex- 
pells, before the rays of the grand luminary, 
Urged by the {trength of'a ha 
and hurried forward by 


ee 


ppy conftitution, 


the feftive board. 

His feraglio was filled with the finefi beauties 
of the Eaft, and his table covered by the: 
coltly excitations of the voluptuous appetites 
ofmen, Wine, tho’ forbidden by the Prophet, 
and reprobated by bis father, in his laft dying 
injunctions ; flowed in copious ftreams, elating 
with falfe joy, and ftimulating its votaries, to 
unpardonable excefs. 

But Pleafure was not found at the feftive 
board; neither did happinefS recline on the 
ivory couch of Dalliance: his fhort hours of 
jollity and riot were invariably followed by 
tedious days of unremitting laffitude and de- 
jection. 

For forrow inevitably, attends continually, 
every deviation from the finplicity of innocen- 
cy. Let her paths therefore be perpetually 
abode in ,under a firm aflurance they will even- 
tually lead to fafety and truth. 

(Lo be continued.) 
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THE LAWYER’S PATRON. 

ST. EVONA, a lawyer of Britain went to 
of that country a patron, to which the Pope re- 
plied, that he knew of no faint but what 

difpofed of to other profetiions. 
was very fad, and earneitly begged the Pope to 
think of them, At lait bis holinefs propofed to 
st. Evona, that he fhould go round the church 
at San Giovanni di Laterano blindiold, and af- 
ter he fhould have faid a certain number of Ave 
Marias, the firft faint he thould !ay hold of 
fhould be his patron. ‘This the good old law- 
yer willingly undertook, and at the end of his 
Ave Marias, ftop; at St. Michel’s altar, 
where he laid hold of the Devil under St. Mi- 
chal’s feet, and cried out, “‘ This is our Saint, 
et him be our patron !’”’ being unblinded, and 
feeing What a Patron 
his lodging fo deject 
ter he died. Hi 


was 


3 
ed 
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ed, that a few months af.- 





however fo great, that awitty Frenchman wrote 
upon his tombat Rome, , IP ¢- 
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tioned, and which to the aftonif! 
the impetuofity of | 


youthful appetites, he fought pleafiire in the 
lap of Dalliance, and courted her appearance at | 


Rome to intreat the Pope te give the lawyers | 
c é d 


At this ivona | 


he had chofen, he went to | 


reputation for honefty was | oh ee : ar 
' t i are a bad propherefs.”” The Pope then ordere 


they called her a prophetefs) that the kings of 
Satdinia and France, likewife ‘the late 
fhould die at the three different periods of time 
which ihe marked down; and told every bog 
with franknefs the day that each would die. 
At grit when the propagated this {trange ftory, 
people looked on her as a mad woman, and 4. 
ciculed her in every company, (for the vifited 
feveral genteel families) but, when the king oi 
Sardinia died’ on the very day fhe l.ad foretold, 
people began to give credit to her prophect, 
Cardinal Albani, in a jocular way told this gp. 
accoantable floty to the laté Pope, and his hol. 
nets laughed it off with the cardinal. This 
woman {till perfifted that the king of France 
would die on the day that fhe had before men. 
iment of every 
body, happened exaétly on the very day; for 
‘fhe had faid to- feveral perfons, “ The king 
France will die this day,” (the day it happen 
ed.) Several peaple took notice of this, and 
were in great expectation for the French poft, 
to know the trath of it, when, to their great 
_furp. fe, they found it true ; this made a great 
noife, particularly at Rome. Cardinal Albani 
| then fent his coach to fetch her to him, if the 
pleafed to come; fhe would not accept of his 
coach, but cayne immediately a-foot. 1 he car- 
dinal atked her, “ whether it was true that the 
had foretold fuch ftrange events ?”’ She replied 
'in the affirmative. ‘* Pray madam, faid the 
cardinal, how came you te know fuch things, 
| for it is incomprehenfible to me how you fhould 
tell fuch events?” ‘ Wonder not my lord, 
faid fhe, for God knows every thing, and itis 
from him alone that 1 know it.” Though the 
, cardinal argued a long time with her, he could 
_not get'no other aniwer from her than the 
above. The cardinal went immediately tothe 
Vope, and acguainted him with every particular, 
when his holinefS defired to fpeak with her. 
| She went immediately, and the Pope took her 
gently by the hand, and faid, ** My blefling on 
| on thee, honeft woman ; lam told that you have 
knowledge of future events, and that you have 
foretold the deaths of the king of Sardinia the 
king of France, and mine ; and the twofirlt you 
guefied right.” ‘“* May it pleafe your holinefs, 
it was no guefs, but 1 was as fure of it as Lam 
here, for God told me precifely to a day.” 
Good woman faid the Pope, {till holding her 
hand, I mui not be put off with fach ftories; I 
declare before my friends here, that I will de 
you no manner of harm; nay, | will reward 
you, if you will telime the truth.” To which 
fhe anfwered, ‘ May it pleaie your holinefs, I 
| have told you nothing bat the truth, fo help me 
Ged.’ The Pope then faid, dropping her hand, 
‘(1s that all you can fay for yourfelf ?”’ “ That's 
all faid fhe, and your holinefs may reft aflured 
it will be as Ged told me.” “ Well then, 
_good woman, you fhall go to, and remain 19 
prifon till then; we fhall know whether you 
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her to be imprifoned in the caftle of St. Angelo, 


She was not ig the leaft difmayed at her fen- 
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nd whencomting ont of the room fhe on- | 


o . 1 , La al j 
yf, “God's will be done.” The Pope | 
ve orders that proper care thould be taken | 


cher and to let her want for nothing. She | 
«at vitited by vaft numbers of people of every 
jetomination, and they never heard her com- 
jain of her firnation, We preferving the fame 
nanquility' flie ever did, and (till pert: iting in 


The Pope died upon the very day, fhe fore- 


ld. 


She has often been afked by ladies and oen- 
men at divers times, w! hether the could’ fore- 
wiwhen fhe would be releafed, and the faid, 
iNo; God hath not told me yer.” the al- 


sits bore a very govt ¢, character ; there were 
sefons at Rome tho kaew her from her infan- 
y ad all faid, thed o been eftecmed | ; 
mgiurance, sit that fhe was looked upon a3 a 

i nodeft, and religious woman. 
Strange as this flory incy 
att sg od by a nin abe tr of letters 
a montin 
ll agreed and con- 


ry 
<< 
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Aye eur , yet 
from feve- 
oot of Italy, atid the > 


remcG Ithe fai ne, 


== Sa: yates > atta 
A N°E DO TE. 3 
4 POrisl!l M RACT A, 

IN Naples, there happened in a great Gege it 
a that the Qove rpor made an orde ry daa 
c pul lo dedi A, heii Ye bove fied 
patathat did not wear a ford, rer Jong at- 
er, ashe was riding through the freets, to fee 
bow well this order was put in execution, he 
died a ge ‘atleman Without one, and command 
dhim to be brought before bles : : the order was 

mad, and he condemned to die the death ap- 
ninted, which was, to be hanged on the next 
ig-pott, The gentleman, after he had pleaded 
feral things in his own t behalf which "availed 
sorhing, delired the favor that he might not 
liefo ignominioufly, but that the next gentle- 
ma that pafled might ran him through w ith his 
frord. The requeft being reafonable, was 


eweere 1 hould ¢ re 


ganted, and the execution delayed upon theie | 


ms, It happened that a young gallant was 
oming froma gaming boule, who having loit 
il, even fo much as the blade of his fword, 
vhich was good merchandile at that time, did 
wtdare, in regard tot 
home, until a ‘weoden onc 
kndle. 
d 15 gman’s 


was fitted to the 


§ cs fe laid open ; 
rerfon epi ing his own in 
hid he, “‘ maft I be a common executioner? 


° sar 
fufliciencs , What, 


Molt | fain 1 my hands in blood without paflion, 
Bat this ar- | 
then | 


1} all men ?”’ 


am be a repr gach to 

mment would not do-- kill him he matt: 
pitting of his cloak, he b -gan a prayer to this 
het: << T shor 1 who feeit all our tranfgretlions 
kre below l pray thee, and vin- 
dicate the ia ; that fuffer wrong ; in 
‘ecal manner, grant that if this man 
sightnet to dic, this fiverd may 
wood.” Then drawing it forth, 
he wood ; and the 
liately releated wit 


judge ye, 
oi thot? 


dying gentleman was imme- 

h abt ond umce of joy. ‘ihe 

vord was carried with great folemnity, 

thang uy Cathedral Church, asa pro- 
her link in the chain of Popith Miracles. 
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‘lie wife man is the feverelt cenfor of him- 
Fle is his witnels, his accufer, and his 
Mage, ' 


rformer ftory. bs 


he fevere order, “ go | 


ow . , . . ' 
This gentleman was flopped, and the 
but this ingenious 
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here | 
be turned into | 
it appeared to | 


PMILADELPHIA “MINERVA. 


E beauty beams her everlafting ray, 


dwell, 


FOR THE 
WHER 
There Charlotte and her “ fellows” 
Delightful batking in the golden day, 
Cflove and tuneful | Vhilomel. 
“Vhere love is liberty; and nature low” 
Would I the fame of Cupid ikure, 
Tight the bland cords. of am’reus fiten 
draw, 
And clofe embrace the rapt’ reus fair ! 
Beneath thy finiles, Oh Charlotte, fair and kind, 
Perpetual ler my Be te “4 : 
Unchili'd by anger’s frigifying wind, 
Secure from | “ ot ry P’ 


killing ’ 


Or when fome rafting fear, or dreadful 


Makes leap your gentle bofom fair, 
For fafety toi y fond embrac 
i easing. terrors there. 
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SWEETS OF 
TRIUMPHANT; Or, onc 
. - . wr? ~ ™ 
BACHELOR CONVERTED. 
VEEN each fond hope had funk in night, 
\ love-croft Bard. in difmal plight, 
Cn facred Wedlock wreak’d his fpice, 
In many a piteous 
So Reyxard, in his laucklefs hour, 
Expeil’d by Vintners from the bower, 
Arch ly exc clai im d, ‘Your grapes are four,’ 
And fpurn’d the clufter’d Vine. 


THE 


whine ; 


Ye wedded Dames, of fapient age, 
W hofe minds maternal cares engage, 
| Oh! let this penitential page ¢ 
Thofe fland’rous lays atone 
| Long fince I've join’d with Hymen’s train, 
And found fo light his filken chain, 
I doubt the axiom fchools maint: 

That Two are more than one 





| I, whilon n, Was a weary Wight, 
{ the f ; 
Who pee 
pt prentice : to t} c rhym ung trade : 
Quaint Madrigafs and reeful songs— 
Short Epigrams, with forked prengs-—— 


ne) 
And whate’er elfe to verfe belongs, 
Ofev'ry price and fize, iu 


hadow of D oi oa atic’s ip ite) 


ede, 
ya ra . viene 2 P ao - 

PacasvUs once in antic {port, 

Kick'’d up, and hove me ia the dirt ; 


' 

; Where long | lay, moit fadiv nurt, 

And fu’d th’ unfeeling Pow’rs in vain; 
| When Hymewn chane'd to crofs the way: 


Fic rear’d me up. he d 
‘¢ Since m >, .ou re prone to ftray, 

‘6 il bind vou por > my magic chain.” 
Around my wait his chain he 
; 6¢ Sir Kard,’ 


: leaf 
eign d to lay— 
odm: an- -hi} 


threw . 

quoth be, ‘tis late to rue ; 

, What Feav'n has done, man can’t undo— 
‘* So follow where t point the way. 


oks to clofe— 


“* My counfel is, 


«© Your rhy mir g {toc} k on hand difpofe 
‘* For folid coin, or decent prote, 


XN oO iT bo: 


“« And live beneath my gentle Seeny.” 
| He led me to the blifsful {po 
Where, fince, I rear’d my humble cot— 
Where, all ambitious cares forgot, 
I live, in joy ful bondage free, 
Ye Swains whofe lots were mark’d like mine 


Take courage hence, nor more: epiie— 
Be jult to atare’s firft delion , 
«¢ Efpoute a wife, and follow sre.” 
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HORRID INGRATITUDE. 


DURING Monmouth’ s rebellion, i in the reign 
of james the Second, a certain perfon knowing 
the humane difpofition of one Mrs. Gaunt, w hofe 
life was one continued exercife of benificence, 
fled to her houfe, where he was concealed and 
imatitaincd for fometime : Hearing, however of 

the procia imation, which promifed an indemnity 
and reward to thofe who difcoverea “ach as har- 
boured the rebels, he betrayed his benefactrefs ; 
lew fuch was. the fpirit of juftice and equity 
ich prev: ailed amongtt the minifters, that he 


was pardoged and recompenfed for his treachery, 


and fhe b burnt alive for her charity! ; 





—DIbED.— 


cite ‘rday morning, in the neighbourhood of 
Miis Naney Harker flep-daughter, 
. John Harland, Merchant—This young 
oticiled in a rare degree, all thofe emi- 
virtues which eharatterife the truly digni- 
fied femaie. Modeft and unafluming in her man- 
ners, mild in her difpotition, and conftant in her 
| triendfhips, the was admired and beloved by all 
who enjoyed the happinefs of her acquaintance. 
che enterrained the moft elevated ideas of filial 

44 


> 
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Hh a 


daty —fhe practifed them. 
» Think of her Fate! revere the heav’nly hand 
» ‘fhat led her hence, though foon, by feps fo 
' flow 


| Long at her couch Death took his patient ftand, 
And menac’d oft, and oft withheld the blow: 
ive RefleStion time, with lenient art, 
ach fond delafien from her foul to fteal : 
Teac h her from Folly peaceably to part, 
ee and wean her froma world the lov’d fo well. 
Say, are ye fare his Mercy fh all extend 
i To you fo longa {pan } > Alas 3, you figh: 
Make then, whi le yet ye may, your God your 
friend, 
And learn with equal eafe to fleep or die ! 
| Nor think the Mufe, whofe fober voice ye hear 
Contracts with bigot frown her fullen brow ; 
| Caits round Religion’s orb the miit of fear, 
Or thades with horrors, what with fmile 
fhould glow. 
No: the would warm vou with feraphic fire, 
Heirs as ve are of heav’n’s eternal day ; 
| Would bid ‘you boldly to that heav’n afpire, 
Not fink and flumber in your cells of clay. 
ye were form’d to range yon azure field, 
in you xthereal founts of “bliss to lav 
Vorte then, fecure in Faith 3 prot ecting > field, 
| ‘The Sting from Death, the Vidct’ry from the 
Graye.”’ 
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Know, 





- THIS Number of the Phila- 


delphia Minerva completes the, third quarter of 
od volume.—!t will be needlef$ to remind our 
fubfcribers, that the life and foul of a periodical 
publication depends on the punctuality of pay- 
ment. 

Subfcribers who have not been regularly 
ferved with this paper during the ficknefs, are 
ted to fend to the office a lift of the num- 

ich may be deficient. 


rec puei 
bert w! 





_ —_—— i 





* Susscriprions for this Paper are thank- 
fully received at the Office of the Mingkwa, 
and No. 77, Chefnut-ftreet, (Price Two Dollars 
per Annum, payable quarterly. )- - 
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THE NEGRO BOY. 
Sold for «metal Watcn by an Arrican Prince. 


WHEN thirft of gold enflaves the mind, 
And felfith views alone bear fway, 
Man turns a favage to his kind, 
And blood and rapine marks his way : 
Alas : for this poor ftmple toy 
I fold a guiltlefs aegro boy. 


His father’s hope, his mother’s pride, 
Though black yet comely to the view : 
I tore him helplefs from their fide, 
And gave him to a raffian crew : 
To fiends thes Afric’s coafts annoy, 
I fold the weeping negro boy. 


In Ifles that deck the weftern main, 
Th’ unhappy youth was doom’d to dwell, 
A poor, forlorn, infulted flave, 
A beaft that chriftians buy and fell! 
And yet, for this fame fimple toy, 
I fold the weeping negro boy. 


May he, who walks upon the wind, 
Whofe voice in thunder’s heard on high, 
Who doth the raging tempeft bind, 
And wings the lightning thro’ the fky, 
Forgive the wretch, who for a toy, 
Could fell a haplefs negre boy. 


—_—_——_ 


THE VIOLET. 


THEE, Flora’s fir and favourite child, 
By zephyrs narft on green banks wild 
And cheer d by vernal fhowers !|— 

Thy fragrant beauties let me fing, 
Carulean harbinger of Spring, 

Chaite Violet, queen of flowers. 


Thy velvet births in golden groves, 
Thy rofy hours and laughing loves 
With genial ki fies fed : 

And o er thee Peace as ona day 

In early innocence you lay, 

Her fylvan mantle f{pread. 

When you in azure ftate appear, 

Thy prefence {peaks the purple year 
And promis'd Summer nigh.-— 

‘T hus kifles blow the lover’s fire, 
Till the warm feafon of defire 

Riature the Spring of joy. 

Blue fkirts the rainbow’s arch in air, 
Blue melts the mafs of colours there, 
The heavens are hung with blue.— 
And fhe, the nymph that charms my foul, 
Fer eyes celeftial azure roll, 


And beft refenble you. 


What though in humble fhades you dwell, 
And lurk in thicket, brake, or deil, 
Watting your fweets away ? 

Yet thall you live embalm’d in fong, 

And there fhalt reign diitinguith'd long, 
The blooming queen of May. 


Then quit the wild, left fome rude thorn 
Invade thy beauty’s tender morn, 

All lovely as thou art: 

$o thall thy poet lift his voice, 

And to confirm his annual choice, ~ 


Still lodg'd thee next his heart. 





: EUGENIO, 


A beautiful and highly interefling Tule, ex- 
tracted from that celebrated work lately pub- 
lithed by Mr. Ormrod, catitled the Loox- 
ER-ON 


HOW different in the frame of bis mind 
from the young men of the prefent day, was tu- 
genio, whofe greatelt pleafure was the cultiva- 
tion of his own thoughts, and the free indul- 
gence of meditation! it was on the leflons of 
his own mind that he grafted that fine judpment 
in human actions and altairs, from which | reap- 
ed fuch profit and amufement about twenty 
years ago. But Hugenio is gone ; and though 
i fhould live toa greater age than the oldeil of 
the Olive-branches, I never fhall forget the 
fweetnefs of his countenance, and the manlineis 
ofhis deportment. I have ftill a pleafure in re- 
collecting the perfon of Eugenio: his figure 
was tall and graceful ; but his fhou!ders were 
a little rounded, and bis head drooped a lide 
between them; the cifect, perhaps, of forrow 
and meditation ; for, during our acquaintance 
together, he was under the conftant preflure of 
bitter difappointments. In his limbs there was 
the fineft moulding, and a certain finifh about 
them, fuch as we remark in a high-bred racer: 
his complexion was a ruddy brown; his fore- 
head ample ; and his temple was relieved with 
two or three cloquent veins, where the blood 
rofe like the mercury in a barometer, and be- 
trayed every emotion of his mind. There was 
a tendernefs mixed with vivacity in his eyes, 
that was felt and confefied by all who converted 
with him: his air was open, frank, and noble ; 
his manners eafy and unconfcious ; his aflidui- 
ties delicate and interefting. 

I never fhall forget an evening walk! once 
had with Eugenio, when | was on a vilit at his 
father’s houfe in Shropfhire: it was in a little 
vilta, formed in a wood, about half a mile trom 
the heufe. As foon as we kad entered it, he 
took me by the hand, and addrefled me tins— 
“* As it was here I firlt began to know inyfelf, 
I propofe here alfo to bring you more acquaint- 
ed with your friend than you have hitherto been. 
To know myfelt, and to fubdue myfelf, is the 
great leflon | have learned from my commerce 
with the genius of this place. It was here that 
' felt the force of that fine comment on the pre- 
cept of luelphos, which Socrates makes to the 
vain-glorious Alcibiades, that, as the eye fees 
itsimage inthe pupil of another, fo the foul of 
man, to know itfelf, muft look into the divine 
foul of wifdom and knowledge, and comtemplate 
the whole Deity therein. ihere is no part of 
this ground that has not been witnefs to fome 
victory | have obtaine:’ over myfelf. At the 
foot of that {potted beech, i laid down my re- 
fentment towards a fcandalous neighbeur of 
ours; near that feftoon of honcyfuckle, I deter- 
mined to lofe my right, rather than enter into 
a law-fuit with one of my kindred: leaning 
againft the branch of thatelm which has grown 
into the one that is next to it, I determined to 
refufe an eftate offered me by arich old gentle- 
man, in exelu‘fion of his neare(ft relation: where 
that hornv:am aid that oak mix their foliage to- 
gether, | refolved to guard the fecret of a friend, 
though it thould colt me my peace and my fecl- | 
ings: and where you fee that weeping birch, 
and that little rivulet that runs murmuring by 
it, (here he heaved a profound figh) | determin- 
ed, though with many—many itruggles, to flan 





fex ever the prefeuce of Amelia, on heariag that 





; 





}who had long been fuppofed dead in a 


a periun to whom fhe had promifed herfel 


Fe 


country, Was returning.’ At thefe words, his 
head fuak upon his bofom, and his whole frame 
underwent a violent agitation ; he ftood fixed; 

a melancholy reverie ior fome moments ;. i 
1 put my hand upon his, 2 warm tear 

apon it, the laft, believe, he ever thed Upon 
this ocealion. >. : 

I litdle fufpected, at that time, how much this 
lat facrifice would colt Eugenio: he fank inty 
a fettied melancholy ; ant every day I con) 
trace freth inroads on the graces of his 
and the integrity of his underflanding, 

a menth before his departure, his defponden, 
was vilibly abated, and his fpirits STEW more 
tranquiland compofed ; his mind too recover 
its formet ttrength ; but their was an abjin. 
tion in bis looks and deportment, which ing). 
cated that his peace was built upon the 
pect of a future lite, and not a reconciij 
with the prefent. He never after {poke tox 
of Lis love, or defired my company in his eve, 
ing walks to the wood; bur fell, by fwift &. 
grees into a hectic fever, which ended in a co, 
jumption; and Eugenio died in my arms, 
E., bout an hour before his departure, he 
into my hands a little packet, which | after. 
wards found to contain many paflages of hislife, 
and many letters to his dear Amelia, which jg 
the courfe of my Papers I fhall give to the pub. 
lic, to ferve as an example to the gay youths 
the prefent day and thofe dull merry fellow 
who conceive that folitude is penance, and tut 
reflection is Jofs of time. 

(To be continued.) 


fo blot — 
THE FANTASTICAL PREACHER, 


A field preacher in one of the villages in Eng- 
land, from the ftrength of his lungs and length 
of his extemporary harangues, being for fome 
months attended by a more numerous congree 
gation than the parfon of the parith, began 
thins himfelf the more orthodox man. Frauglt 
with this idea, he one Sunday evening went. t 
the veltry room, waited until the fervice was 
concluded, and very rudely attacked the clergy. 
man, telling him that he came to convince hin, 
to confound him, and to conyert him, by te 
word! ‘Lhis was followed by the recital ols 
thoufand texts from various parts of the ferip 
ture, fo combined as to prove whatever ise will 
ed: and cenculded by ‘ this is all from th 
bible, and by the Bible I defire to abide; a» 
fwer me by the fame book.” The clergymas 
being a man of fome humour, after hearing bim 
with fome patience, very coolly afked this le 
bourer in the vineyard, if he recollected a text 
| in the ings, where it is written, [hen Abi 
thophel fet his houfe in order and went and 
hanged hiifelf.”” Certainly,” replied th 
man, ‘ iknow it to be feripture.” “ Good,” 
added the divine---“« Examine the Gofpel bf 
‘€ St. Luke, and you will find, “Go and do thor 
likewife.”” ‘ ‘Lhis Ll earneftly recommend, 
fo farewell,” 
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